FOUR        TALES        BY        ZELIDE

Cecilia gave me back the two cards, smiling.
" Mamma," said she, " say anything that you
like to me; but as to reminding me of what you
have already said or written, there is no need: I
could not forget it. I have not understood it all,
but the words are printed on my brain. I shall
explain to myself what you have said by the things
that I see and read, and these in their turn will be
explained by what you have said. It will all
become clear together."

The young lord came that evening as she had
asked him.   The game of chess went very well.
My lord said to me in the course of it: " You will
think me very strange, madam;  I complained
two days since that mademoiselle was not suffi-
ciently attentive, this evening I find her too much
so."    In his turn he was absent and dreamy.
Cecilia appeared to notice nothing.   If she con-
tinues thus  I shall admire her.    Good-bye; I
repeat that which I said at the beginning of my
letter; this time you do owe me thanks.   I have
fulfilled my task  even better than I  thought
possible.   I have copied my letter and our notes,
I have remembered what was said almost word for
word.
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